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ALLY AT ILFRACOMBE. 
ILFRACOMING iT TOO STRONC. 


“ From what I can understand, Ma, labouring under a wrong impression, was rather annoyed with Poor Pa, whose efforts to obtain practical 


. . . . ce » 
{ experience on infant nursing for a new book he says he has in the press, seem to have been wholly misunderstood. ; 
(Extract From ONE oF Tootsie’s LirrLeE Nores. 


STRIKING A_ LIGHT. ees | A DEAD RAKE. 


CHAPTER TI. 


TWENTY-EIGHT years ayo, the strange trial of Madame de .Jeu- 
fosse brought unexpected]y to light a state of things, the existence 
of which it was dificult to believe. 

Madame, and ber man servant, Crépel, were tried for the 
murder of the soi-disant destroyer of the honour of that lady’s only 
daughter, a young girl named Blanche. 

e murdered man was one Guillot, a rich landed proprictor, 
and, at first, an intimate friend of the family. Guillot was thirty 
years of age—the father of a family. 

The De Jeufosses consisted of the widowed mother, Blanche, 
two sons, and a young and attractive governess, Laurence. 
Their life in the chateau was of the dullest, and the advent of 
Guillot, whose acquaintance the sons made at a shooting party, 
| was hailed with delight. One, if not both the young ladies fell 
| in love with him, and he made love to both. 

So, at least, he said, for presently a rumour reached the 
mother that he had, in public assembly-rooms, bragged of the 

{ success of his amours. This was followed by the discovery that 

| he was in the habit of scaling the park walls at night to mect 
| 


1. "Bottled moon, me boy,” said Jack Phast 2, ‘Well, I be blest!” said the 3. “The ett air be so 
toold Farmer Bladderly, who is up in ‘‘ Lunnon” Farmer, “if you Luunen folks ketching, Jo n — steady 
‘or the “ Inventories,” “that's what that is.” Vain’t cuminin to somethin’.” lad, steady 


4. “Don't you think I be moonstruck, John ? 


I see nought but stars, lad.” | the two fair ones, 


The result of these discoveries was that one of the sons wrete 


| 
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Guillot a letter, saying that he had heard that ghosts haunted the park, 
and he had given directions to the servants to shoot any they might meet 
with, adding that, he ‘hated such cowardly brutes that oat pursued 
women.” ‘This letter fell accidentally into the hands of Guillot’s wife, 
who hastened with it to Madame de Jeufosse, and endeavoured to in- 

we her to persuade her son to withdraw the threat, and thus avoid 
‘loolshed. Eventually, an amicable arrangement seemed to be come 
to, on Guillot solemnly promising to annoy the family no longer. 

His protuise he, however, speedily broke, and his persecutions became 
unbearable. He forced his company on the ladies whenever they ven- 
tured abroad, and every night crept into the park, leaving letters under 
stones. He also brought his servant with him, and they both talked 
lowily of the matter. 

On this the mother became desperate. She called together her people, 
wid, with a gun in her hand, asked, ‘* Who would free her from this 
tian?” 

Cr pel, an old servant, after some persuasion, volunteered to do so, 
she told him that she had a right to shoot a trespasser, and that no 
harm should come to him, 

The fatal night arrived (12th June, 1857). The gay Lothario climbed 
he park wall, leaving his servant outside. In a few minutes the latter 

eard a shot, and rushing to the rescue, found his master writhing on 
the earth. In about « quarter of an hour he died. 

Madame de Jeufosse sent for the police, and Crépel was arrested. 

“Courage, my poor friend,” she said, ‘* Fear not, I will not desert 
you!" 

” He replied ; ** It's easy enough to say ‘Courage!’ You told me to do 
it, and said I could do it safely,—that you had consulted a judge ; and 
how see what you have brought me to." : 

According to a writer, Who gave an account of this curious case, it 
appeared by the defence that Guillot’s attentions to the governess were 
so openly paid as to excite general comment among the nascar people. 
“So depraved was his conduct, that the account of it could not be 
introduced into the reports of the trial.” But though Guillot’s conduct 
‘ppears throughout in an odious light, nothing at the trial itself trans- 
pired to prove that the daughter Blanche encouraged his advances, 

The mother was put on her trial, side by side with Crépel, and both 
tried for wilful murder, the public proses most urgently protest - 
ing against the theory that Madame de Jeutosse had been justified by 
circumstances in acting as she had done ; for no position, however ex- 
ceptional, allowed a person to override the law, and cheapen human 
life. 

The jury, however, acquitted the prisoners, the old lady, throughout 
the whole affair, beginning with the night of the murder, never betray- 
ing the least emotion. Her counsel represented her asa Spartan matron, 
jealous for the honour of her family, and the victim of a man of such 
atrocious character, it was a mercy he was removed from the world. 


* * . * : * * 
“She was a plucky ‘un, wasn't she?” asked Alexander, as William 
Higgins—otherwise Bill, the Blood-Stained—concluded his narrative. 
But Bill was silent. Again was he lost in thought. 
Raising his head, after awhile, he said, 
‘It was all alonger them two gals. All mischief almost comes of guls. 
What's the good o’ gals !—that’s what I want to know.” 


Alexander gave it ap 
(To be continued in our next. ) 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


*.* Owing to the demand on our we cannot ‘tee to answer 
if igacthel os outs’ immacistely om the Tiosigl af ta Quariee— 
particularly the queerest. 


J. RON. (Arbroath).—Sovry we have no room for your verses, ‘' By 
the Sad Sea Wares.” ——ARTHUR STBBBINGS (Lowestoft). — The Eminent 
wishes to publicly thank you for the way you treated him at the Lowes- 
loft Regatta, quite revently. Long may you live, and long may the 
Lowestoft Journal /lourish. ——Jack CuBitt (Bexley Heath). — The 
Hon. Billy presents his compliments, and would send his photo, with 
pleasure if he had one. He must call on Mr. Barraud and give hima 
sitting. —A. STENTOR Cunitt (Bexley Heath).—His Grace the Dook 
Snool:'s kind regards, and there's been such a run on his photo. amongst 
the fair sec, that he has not une left. Later on he will remember you. 
—Tom J. Huntinc (Norwich) —Totsie’s love, and she's a udly 
pleased with your letter written in the ‘‘ Language of Flowers ;"" she's 
delighted to send her portrait, ——F RaNK WOoOLMER (B.C.A.S.)—Later 
on Miss Sloper will produce a ‘‘ Fashion Fancy” such as you suggest— 
“The Pretty Angler.” By-the-way, the front page picture last week 
should please you, if you are so piscatorially inclined. — DonxaLb Dau 
(Bristol).—- As far as ALLY can judge, Pitman's system of shorthand is 
the best, You had better write to F. Pitman, Paternoster Row, London, 
K.C., for price of hooks, d:c.——E. H. and J. E., Junr. (Ryde).— We 
cannol understand why ‘‘ Snatcher” did not take the £5 5s. Cup at the 
Kype Royat Dog SHow. ALLY seems to think he's of such rare breed 
that he bajfled the jwlges. —A. E. BowLEs (Worthing).— You appear to 
know a great deal about the habits of girls. Sorry, however, we cannot 
print your lines on the subject.——A. G. Scott (Leyton).—ALLY’s old 
and valued frien’, ‘ Fun,” was not tn existence in 1854; 80 ens (on 
tract is wrong as to date, anyhow, —‘' X. Y. Z.” (Sydney, N.S. W.)— 
Why do you send ‘‘The Bulletin” to Atty!——J. B. Brinson 
(Reading). —ALLY begs to tender his heartfelt thanks for your beautiyul 
portrait in oils uf himself. It is worthy a place in next year's Academy. 
—wW. (5. CLARKE (Waterloo Road).—Sorry to decline your very clever 
sketches, we have no room. 


ANOTHER DEMONSTRATION! 
In consequence of the: great demand sor the issve of ALLY SLOPER'S 
Hatr-Houipay ” of August (oth, containing the Gratis PLATE. 
“MISS SLOPER ON WOMAN'S RIGHTS AND THE 

USELESSNESS OF MAN,” 

we huve reprinted the Entire Number, which may be had fur One Penny, 

or L’ost-free ld. ** The best portrait of Tootsie yet published.” 
Address ;-—" Vii S1.0VERIES,” 

09 Shoe lane, London, E.C. 


nO 
And the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT,” will be given for the 
best Suggestion for a 


PRIZE COMPETITION, 


to be open to the readers of ‘‘ ALLY SLOPER'’S Hatr-HOLiDay.” 
Address :—The ‘' Pri:-” Editor, 
THs SLO 


PERIES, 
99 Shoe Lane, Fleet Street, London, E.C. 
*,” Latest time for sending in, SATURDAY, SEVTEMBER 5, 1885. 


JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 


—— 

A BUTLER in Kensington made a little present to his son of a bottle 

or two of his master’s wine, which got the son into trouble. The 

butler said it was his fault, and that he (the butler) had never been 

under a lock and key in his life, and he hoped it could be arranged 

without that. Clearly, something ought to be under lock and key— 
the wine, perhaps! rane 
. 


Our Funny Man niet with an accident, and had to submit to an 
operation. But when he found that they were going to cut his comic 
vein, he pushed away the surgeon, who was ready with his lancet. 
‘* Rather let me endure death !" said our Funny Man. 


* 

How To Kitt Time. —First catch your Time—by the forelock, if possi- 
ile. Then hold him tight. Then pinch him well. Then give him one 
lor his nob, and let the one be a good one. Then knock him down. 
Then kick him from the rear. Then make faces at him. Then pull his 
nose. Then sit on his head. Theu ask him if he’s had enough now, or 
will wait till he gets it! If ledon’t answer, you may safely conclude 
‘hat you have killed him. 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


FASHION FANCIES.—By Miss Sloper. 


No. 10. --‘* The Butterfly Costume. 


TEETOTAL 
NEETINC_ 
REVESTIGS INS} 


IN Tre 


ART NOTE. 
Mr. Edwin Hayes, R.H.A., the marine 
painter, is busy on a large work in oils for 
the Dook Snook. It represents a vessel in perienced Cook requires re- 
helpless condition, with a great list te port. engagement. A good Piper. 


From the “DO. T.” 
To Pastkycooks,—An e\- 


Fearful Apparition appearing to a Native. 


“Oysters you'll find are best by far 
Tn every month which contains an 7." 


The Shootist of Grouse | 
and Partridge, as depicted 
on the Stage. 


“This ain't pointing you 
know. look here, I wonder 
| what they say when they want 


First catch your hare, then jug him, | him to drop it?” 


Saturday, August 29, 1885. 


e 
Ir is not generally known that at one period of his life Boswe!] was 
tempted by some evil spirit into writing a tragedy. — 

He had been shut up some three days, and had just concluded the 
first scene of the first act, when Dr. Johnson called upon him to ascer- 
tain if he were ill. ; ; 

‘Ah, sir!” exclaimed Boswell, ‘it is an awful thing, a fearful thing, 
to have to write a tragedy like that.” ’ 

“Humph!” replied the Doctor, casting his eye over the copy, * it 
wonk! be still more fearful, sir, to have to see it performed.” 

N.B.—The Ms. was committed to the flames, and Boswell did not 
again attempt dramatic writing. oe 


I was pretty once ? Hhongnt flirting great fun ; 
Chained men to my side by a laugh or a sigh ; 

But I played with them all, and married with none— 
For there's time enough for that, said I. 


Now my lovers get fewer in numbers, 
Thouzh to marry I use every means ; 
At thirty, | sti/l am a spinster, 
And catch only boys in their teens. 
I hope this a warning may be, 
To young ladies to wed when they can ; 
Or, at last, they will find, that, like me, ' 
When they want to, they can't yet the man ! 


° 

Waere’s Chivalry ! What hax become of Romance’ Has anyhody 
lately heard anything of Love's young dream? The young man who 
invited the youn, womun to fetcha walk alonger him amidst the tlowery 
‘edges-rows and shady by-lanes of ‘Ighgate, and then gave her in charye 
for stealing his purse, with three pounds ten and twopence three 
farthings in it, an went home afterwards to find it was on his own 
mantelpiece all the while, says he is sorry; but I ask again, What 
about Chivalry, Romance, and Love's young dream? I'm anxivus to 
know. oe 


ALL of us have our little ‘‘ ways,” or, us it has been put, ‘‘ Nous 
avons tous nos petites fautes.” But there are two ways which some 
wives have which few husbands can approve. These are their buy- 
ways and their cross ways. Both of them are turnings which are apt 
to lead into the roud to nowhere. Be 


° 

A Cas wis heard the otherday by Uncle Boffin, in which two wicked 
people had been selling spirits without a license. The police surprised 
the miscreants, and found three bottles of gin and three bottles of rum 
upon the premises. Uncle Boffin ordered each of the defendants to pay 
a fine of One Shilling, and the full pene of £50 each, or in default 
ordered them to be each imprisoned and kept to hard labour for a 
month. He further ordered the spirits, seized by the police, to be 
destroyed. I have no pity for the miscreants, but | can't help thinking 
Uncle B, was rather hard on the spirits, 


* 
THERE’s a lot o’ blokes as think as they're to preach, 
An’ I've got nothin’ else to do but bear it ; 
Well, they'd better jist kee} out o’ my arm's reach, 
Cos that’s the way I ginerally square it. 
I'm a heavy weight, bit hard, anil many’s tried 
For to lick me, but it wasn't ia their line ; 
We has all on us our little bit o’ pride, 
An’ that’s jist about the size, ye'll find o° mine. 
7 


* 

NEVER try and light the candle with the latch-key, or even the end of 
acigar. The handle of a stick or umbrella will be found equally useless, 
although we have seen them tried. As a rule, you won't find anything 
to beat the ordinary domestic match; but when it is a question of 
economy, and the lighter is sober enough to use it without dating into 
the fire, a spill will also answer the purpose. 

ee 


I NOTICED a case in the papers a short time since in which a portrait 
painter sought to recover the price of a painting from his sitter, who 
eesiag that the picture was not a yoo likeness. Said Uncle Boffin, ‘1 

hink it a capital likeness, If anything, it has a more intelligent face 
than the sitter.” This reminds me of a case where the artist, out of 
spite, arising from a difference of opinion about money matters, added 
a pair of ape’s ears toa portrait he had painted. The sitter, furious, 
appealed toa friend for an opinion as to what he should do. ‘Say 
nothing about it,” replied the friend ; ‘it is more like you than you are 


yourself . ee 
* 


WE used to have an erroneous notion that no one could run any dis- 
tance without previous preparation— however, a friend tells us that by 
means of coaching all the way, he accomplished a run down to Brighton 
without the least necessity for training. 

ee 


How oft one thinks the lot one bears 
Ts worse than some one else’s— 

That while my share’s to get the cares, 
Your fo are in excelsis ! 

But still, repining isn’t meet— 
I have a method fitter : 

Let those who want it take the Sweet ; 
I go in for the Bitter ! 


Let those who love the fields, give thanks 
For meadows, trees, and hedges ; 
Vor flowing streams, with rushy banks, 
Forget-me-nots, and sedges ; 
But where / go hop-clusters grow, 
And birds among them twitter : 
"Tis sweet to look on Nature—though 
/ like her when she’s .- Bitter ! 
ee 

Cas any boy inform me,” asked a learned inspector on his visit to 
a Board School, “ what letter of the alphabet is most frequently heard 
at street fights’” Naturally the answer expected was ‘6O0;” but an 
element of surprise was introduced by a youngster replying, “it’is (z)'ed.”” 

ee 
* 

THERE'S a little boy called Johuny, in the North, who has been coni- 
mitted for trial for wilfully setting tire to a stack-yard, and destroying 
£50,000 worth of property. Johnny said to some other little boys, 
‘* Let's have a blaze,” and we are informed that ‘‘the proposal met with 
favour,” and then Johnny stuck a lighted match intoa stack! I always 
liked the playful sports of childhoods hour. 

ee 

AN Inquirer wants to know whether it is true that Storer recently 
took the chair at a public meeting. Very likely. Storgr takes any- 
thing when he gets a chanee. Was it only one chair ? 

* 


a 
How jaunty the jelly-fish frolic and roar, 
How wildly the winkles express their delight, 
Though Robinson Crusoe would frown in aflright 
On the footprints, by Ocean all foamtizzled o'er, 
Of an amber-shod maiden who looks to the Nore, 
And heeds not her havoc—for, heaving in sight, 
Is a barque, and on board her beloved,—but ‘tight ” 
As never was British beloved before. 
Alas! for that maiden awaiting her mate— 
She knew not the ways of the sons of the wave, 
When she bade him go ride at a rollicking rate 
O'er the billow that bounds ; and she knows not her brave 
Hath struggled with ‘‘ swipes” and sea-sickness and fate, 
Till gone with his ‘“‘grul ce is the joy that she gave. 
s 
Some men can’t hit a bull’s-eye—in fact, comparatively speaking, very 
few can. There was once a young man who tried his hand at three shots 
for a penny, and he only had a penny in his ket, and when he had 
had six-peunyworth of shots, without hitting the bull’s-eye once, he just 
took a good aim and sent the little bit of iron over the top of the board 
into the grass, and whilst the mau went to look for it, he himself walked 
away pretty sharp. 


Saturday, August 29, 1885.) 


MISS SLOPER AT THE FORESTERS’ FETE. 


—~— 


I'm not quite exactly sure what a Forester is, only, anyhow, he doesn't 
live in a forest. 

In outward aspect he has much the air of a seedy super. in a pro- 
vincial stock company. Lord Bob says it is something like the ancient 


Driving down to the Fete, 


Freemasonry and the Order of Buffaloes, only they don't singe him 
with a red-hot poker or spank him with a frying-pan. 

All I know is that the Foresters’ Féte at the Crystal Palace is very 
good fun, and it was awfully screaming to see the Dook, Billy, and Bou 
in their “ gets up” going down. , 

The Palace takes a good deal of getting to; that is the only objection 
I have to urge against it. But it is a tremendons shillingsworth it you 
go through it conscientiously, Very few people try to do this, except, 
perhaps, Bank Holiday excursionists, who break down half way, and 
go in for pots of beer instead, i 

Upstairs 
there is the 
Wurtemberg 
collection o1 
stuffed ani- 
mals, mar- 

vellously 

like life 
(that death- 
bed scene of 

the white 
lady kitten 

isa cruelly 

cynical 
study); and 
there is the 

picture 
gallery anil 

the courts 

(one soime- 

how feels as 

if one would 

like to take 

acourt home 

and have it joined on at 
the end of the back par- 
lour). 

And there is the Aqua- 
rium—not so large as the 
Brighton Aquarium, of 
course, but vastly enter- 
taining. ‘There are here 
some plaice that make 
faces at ys through the 
glass, and some crabs and 
obsters that give vou the 
creeps—they have such a 
stealthy, sneaking way 
with them ; and, above all, 
some members of the octo- 
pus family, who squirm pleasantly in corners of the rockwork, but 
seldom condescend to come out and show themselves. It is selfish of 
them, and the thing ought to he seen to. 

The scraps of fish in the buckets are, Lord Bob says, intended as a 
delicate compliment, in the shape of a snack for the refreshment of 
visitors, but I didn’t try any. 


‘ 
Billy's FATE, 


* 


I willingly allow that there 
are some hundreds of beautiful 
statues in the Palace, and I 
have the greatest veneration 
for art, but I somehow don’t 
see the particular point of 
some of the fragments which 
have been so carefully pre- 
served upon pedestals, 

s s a * 

The frivolous-minded may 
loiter round the clock-work 
shows, and drop a penny into 

the box to set the 
wheels going; 
hut there are 
steam-engines 
and all kinds of 
wonders in the 
floor below, 
which make a 
gool «deal of 
noise and smell 
hot and oily. 
The first thing 
John Leech'sold 
lady used to do 
on arriving at 
the Palace was 
to take a cheer. 
The first thin 
I suggest Lor 
Zoh should do 
is order dinner. 
He does so, and 
when we have 
done Bob and 
the Dook Snook 


On the Rink. 


and Billy go in for archery. 
ac Archery's the word,” says Billy, as the Pook Snook, with unerring 
ain let flea chaft ¢ e * * 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


THE INV 


Patron: HER MAJESTY THE QUEEN, 
Presipent: H.R.H. THe Prixck or WALES, K.G. 
—— 
Will be given Gratis with an early number of ‘‘ ALLY SLOPER’s HALr- 
Houipay” 


A SPECIAL DOUBLE-PAGE SUPPLEMENT, 


Being an authentic account, by Tootsie Sloper, of a day spent with 


ALLY AT THE INVENTORIES. 


Crowded with Pictures, by W. G. Baxter, showing the most hair-breadth 
escapes of the Eminent, The Taking of the Guns, and ALLY's, Jor! 
Bob's, and the Hon, Billy's final Exit in charge of the Police, 


ON E PE N N Y as usual, 


No extra charge. 


*,* As an unusually large sale is anticipated jo. thi 
avoid disappointment you are requested to 


ORDER EARLY. 


Address—'' THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, Fleet Street, London, E.C. 


Number, to 


MARRIED A MONTH. 
A DoMeESTIC SKETCH. 


“Tr was cruel of him"—that's what she said to herself, over and over 
asi as the weary hours went by, and’ he «lid not come—‘ ve, cruel 
of him!” 

She had been married only a month, and as yet she did not understand 
the philosophy of NoT SITTING Ur. 

It was, indeed, the first time her Augustus had given her any practice 
in learning the lesson. For four delicious weeks he had heen affectionate, 
attentive, loving—all that was devoted; but on the morning of that 
fatal day the crisis hal come. 

After breakfast, as usual, Augustus put on his spotless hat and fault- 
less great-coat, and went through the ceremony of being brushed by 
the fair hands of his young wife. 

“ By-the-bye, my ear,” he said, as he gave her a farewell kiss, ‘'T 
may be alittle late this evening—very annoying, you know ; but Charlie 
Brand asked me to dine with him, aud 1——" 

And so she sat, in her own room, casting anxious glances at the clock 
—waiting for im. 

Eleven o'clock—twelve! Still no Augustus, Where could he bet 
It was really too bad of him—in the first month, too. When he «id 
come home he should see that she could behave as coldly as he. 

Another hour gone—one o'clock! Just as the pretty clock on the 
mantlepiece chimes the quarter there ix a tramping of feet at the door — 
more than one pair, too. h, horrible thought! Suppose somethiny 
has happened to — 

As she rushes down the stairs she hears a voice—thick and husky — 
her Augustus's ; but, oh, how how changed ! 

‘(ioo’ light, ol’ fler—goo’ light.” 

“Oh, 'Gus,” she exclaims, ‘ what is the matter?” 

‘Gus steadies himself against the wall, and blinks at her out of his 
half-closed eyes. 

“ Augustus !—7ov / intoxicated! Impossible!" 

“ Right y’are, m’ love—'mpos'bl'! Shober as judge, m’ darling !"” 

“Oh, Augustus, this is dreadful! Tell me, | entreat you, »/ha/ever 
induced you to come home to me in such a state!” 

“Well, duck-duck-y,” Augustus rejoins, slowly, ‘truth is—tr-tr-uth 
is—non' of Uh’ other houses ure open!” 

——— 


THE SHEPHERD BOY'S LOVE. 


*[wasmy name she utter’d! "Twas mine !—oh, what joy! 
She knew, then, I loved her—oh, blissful delight ! 

Her love would ennoble the poor shepherd boy— 
Bright day would succeed to despairing dark night ! 


Whilst watching my flocks as I sat by the stream, 
So fair and so lovely one morning she came— 
A vision of beauty ! I fear’d "twas a dream ; 
And as she came nearer, she utter'd my name. 


I sprang up to meet ber, to tell her my love, 

Again she called ‘* Carlo "—how tender her tone! 
The joy I then felt was removed far above 

My hopes when I languish’d unloved and alone. 


How odd was her smile when I cried, ‘‘T am thine!” 

And in answer she eall’d me a“ bumpkin” and ‘noodle :” 
T look’d back behind me, T heard a low whine— 

And found that my lady was calling her poodle ! 


BY THE SAD SEA WAVES. 


Moska MeDELPAT squandered wstheticism with a wild protligacy 
somewhat appalling, and threw this ‘‘ science” about in a manner seldom 
witnessed, One warm summer morn Moska, having carefully braced 
himself up with a soda-and-milk, announced to us that he spurned the 
literary trinity—viz., Thackeray, Tennyson, and Dickens and sat him 
down on a breakwater to write sweet poems concerning the quivering 
shrieks of agony emitted by the waves that rinse the shore of Herne Bay, 
ay, and rinse it in with a washed-out weakness peculiar only to Herne 
Bay waves, while the chains of a collier’s crane clinked, clanked, and 
rattled up and down with ear-breaking force.‘ Sir,” remarked a grimy 
son of toil, who had strolled a matter of thirty yards from the coal-dis- 
charging vessel to the spot where Moska nieditated, note-book in hand, 
“sir, [ hain't sent them two tons up to Muster Grabbles yet.” “ From 
this expression,” responded Moska, ‘I suppose you infer I understand 
about tons. Confound your tons! I don’t know or care anything about 
them.” “I know that theer; I know yer don't,” replied the dusky 
seaman ; “that's why i come to tell yer about ‘em.” © This is insutler- 
able,” ejaculated Moska, ‘ What in the name of total depravity do you 
mean? I tell you | know nothing about tons of coals.” ‘ Well, don't 
get a-puttering yersel! about over my remarks,” returned the coal-shift- 
ing sailor, ‘‘ 1 hon'y thought you was one of them patent second-hand 
clerks the cuv'ner takes on now and agin iu the season todo the bookin’.” 

_ oO - 


ECHOES FROM THE CRICKET FIELD. 

Bowled. —Pitched wide to leg and broke a foot and a half to the off 
stump, besides shooting like mad. Couldn't see it a bit, you know ; 
infernal umpire stood right behind the bowler’s arm, Wasn't quite 
ready, either. Easiest howling ever saw in my life—ought to have 
nade a hundred. ; : 

Caught.-—Dem bad luck--bat turned right round in se hand ; must 

t one of those rubber handles or washleather put on. Didn't drive a 

ittle bit. Beastly half-volley—ought to have sent it out of the ground. 
Bowling rank pittle. ; ‘ ; ; 

Stumped. —Never moved au inch, T'll swear ; no use playing against 
umpires, you know, Own man, eh’ Well, the fool can't have been 
looking. 

Le Si fore wicket. —Hit me in the ribs, by Jove, sir! Took one-leg 

ard, too, Why, the ball must have been deuced ear wide, All 
humbug, you know, being given out for that sort of thing. Wonder 
the bowler had the check to ask. 

Jun out. —Oh! I say, you know, it’s too bad of Jones to call when 
there wasn't half a chance of arun. Served him right if I hadn't gone. 
Not hacking up! Why, 1 was half way across when he called. Besides, 
I was 1 good two yards past the wicket, and no more out than you are, 
dally cond mind to chet nn cricket altogether, 


Je, 
e* 


AN AWFUL BANG: FROM THREE POINTS OF VIEW. 


ee 
Vinst Por 

oe a noble lord, with a taste for es perimental pottering on a smal 
serule, 

I go in, in a small way, for explosive chemicals, on which, when I get 
the chance, IT lecture to working 
men at the local institution, and ox 
casionally blow myself up, and pre- 
tend I don't mind, and it doesn’t hurt. 

Occasionally I blow them up too. 
They grumble a good deal. 

1 have had three growths of eye- 
brows since I have reached maturity. 

Tamnot at all proud when the cause 
of science is in question. I would yo 
anywhere, and lecture to the com 
monest people. 

Any night, when you expect a few 
friends, L will come and lecture to 
them—if you think they would like it. 

Recently, the stupid railway people 
have made an absurd fuss about 
carrying gun-cotton on the various 
lines, and T have been compelled to 
resort to artifice. 

Another noble lord IF know, also 
resorting to artifice, has been in the 
habit of carrying bis gun-cotton in 
ahat-box. 1 thought of a better 
dodge than that. [E put mine inte 
my Jewel-case, and chuckled, 

For a moment | put the jewel 
: case down at the Paddington Station, 
while I looked after some other Inggage. When I turned round te pick 
it up it was gone, 


This is his Lordship. 


Second Pont. 

Vam a cove as prigs what isn’t his'n when I gets the chance, 

1 dropped my eye on 
a stupid fool carrying 
his jewel-case at the 
Paddington Station, and 
made up my mind to 
nail it. 

A few minutes later 
the party put the case 
down and turned his 
back on it. In half a 
two yours humbly had 
it safe, 

Being a gentlemanly, 
good - looking young 
cove, and just the sort 
as would naturally have 
jewels and carry them 
about themselves, the 
police and oflicials at the 
station very naturally 
eo ceo a fea of me, anil 

efully sloped. 

Tm a tantly’ ied of 
cove, as well as a gentle- 
manly, and I alwayshave 
another cove handy, so, as if there’s any row, I can pass the swag to him, 
and then, if it’s found on him—well, that’s his look-out, not mine. 


This is the Cove. 


Tuinv Port. 
1am a left foot little toe-nail, and used to belong to the above cove's 
most particular pal. 

The particular pal 
is now no more. | 
can’t exactly say 
where he’s gone. Ile 
was spread about like 
apennyworthof pease- 
pudding might be if 
fired from a mortar. 

I myself was picked 
uP, after the Bang, 
about a quarter of a 
mile off. 

The last I know of 
the Lapa | I belonged 
to was his thinking 
he'd lighta pipe whilst 
he waited for his mate 
to come and share the 
swag, and he sat on 
the jewel-case in his 
humble home whilst 
he waited. 

He was an awfully 
honourable thief, this 
cove's pal I belonged 

. to, and would not for 
the world have opened the jewel-case before the cove turned up. 
Perhaps it was a spark or something. 
* * 


This is the “Bang.” 


* * 


When the cove came to look for his pal he was absolutely nowhere, 
and there wasn't a roof to a house in the whole street. 
—_—.—_—_ 


IKEY MO—ON TOAST. 

QuESTION—Suppose my brother-in-law, Levy Solomons, huys a hit 
of jewellery for twenty bob, and sells it again, losing thirty bob over 
the transaction, and buys it again, and re-sells it, and loses another 
two pun ten, how much has the old porker cleared over the job! 
Avswer—There’s no knowing. 

Question—Supposing the only reason why your tailor wants a little 
something on account is because he bas a bill to take up, how many 
more tailors want to take up a Bill at the same time / and is it all the 
same Bill, and if so, why don't they run him in, and a-done with it ’ 
Answer—-Can’t say. 

Question—If an enormous success comes to two pounds, and crowde:! 
houses three, and money returned five, how much ought a blaze of 
triumph to bring you in? Answer—It all depenis if they've cut the 
gas off. 

—_—_—__—_ ——_ 


“FROM A PUPPIE DAUG OF YE WEST ENDE, 
GREKETING!!” 


Ir you please, | am a little dog, belonging to Lady Jane, 
I'm very well bred and very well fed, therefore rather vain ; 
I'm a “lump of tlossy wool,” lovely toes, a shiny nose, 
And a silver bell's huny round my neck, which rings where’er | goes. 
I'm the “‘ prettiest, wee-est, loveliest doggums,” at least so my Lady says, 
And I bark at a cat, a rat, ora flat—and loudly, too, I guess. 
Sometimes, in the afternoon, out in the carriage I ride, 
And on my missis’s lovely lap most cosy I abide ; 
And when we gets to the Park, yoa know, I'm let down for a tiny run. 
And then—my ears and tail '!—you know, don't I have some fun! 
I bark at the folks—I have such jokes—then scuttle off like mad, 
After anything blowing aboat, you know, only just for a fad, 

Then back to my missis serene I returns, 

Of course, poor woman, with anxiety she burns ; 

Then proudly looks up in her amiable face, 

Lifts up a ‘ wee" foot with rare intinite grave, 

Open my “mow” with a joyous laugh, 

And pant for to say, ‘Miss, I did it in chaff.” 
Oh, I'm a happy—a pretty dog—a joll-ay, wool-ay ‘ dang.” 
And | ga—ah! yes. Peo if van nleace, the entire considerille how 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY: (Saturday, August 29, 1885, 


\ We ee 


i) LIVERY STASLE | 


heal r 
JAB coatiey 


i : NEAR REGENT’'S PARK. 

The family is out of town, and a Royal Horse 
ILLUSTRATED SONGS. Guards Blue has just passed. “Lawks @ ue} 
“OQ Nanny, wilt thou yang wi’ me?” where can he be going to in such a hurry? | 


THE FORESTER'S FATE 


A horrible recollection of Tuesday last. 


va | 


Se 


Jee 


—S 
Olu Mangan has made up his mind to have a week at 
Sovthport, but thinks it as well to deposit a few odds and 
ends with ‘‘Unele” before starting. 


ANOTHER OUTRAGE AT MARGATE. 


Lady (altogether mistaking the man's motives), Well, I «lo declare the imperent feller is a takin’ off of our ‘eds without ever askin’ of our permission ! 


+ 7 Sa 
AT BRIGHTON. 
A Tailpiece in the Aquarium, 


Nothing particnlar, only these two ladies are travelling to Blackpool in the same carriage, AT EASTBOURNE. A FACT. 


and are dying to know whether they ought to change carriages, yet they would rather die “Hollarin’; mum? Oh, that shows it do 1st American Citizen. The New York phot: Ditto. Yas 
ontright than speak, because each one thinks the other one a “ Person.” * tim good.” I mean to wait till I get to Rome, and hev ae taken by one Of the Hi ci cnes a 


Saturday, August 29, 1885.) ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


M‘NAB, OF THAT ILK. 


*.* It is to be hoped that the conduet of my friend, M' Nab, will not prevent Tourists viseting the Highlands this yer’. —A. SLOPER, 


Tootsir’s idea for a Bathing Dress for Yarmouth, She 
says this ought to *' fetch ‘em.” 


ee at at 


1. This is M‘Nab in, w spassi 3. *A’ill let that vullin ken no tae interfere 
ines . ie cae a a wi’ me anither time!” 


Arriva of old Mangan at Herne Bay, with the groceries, 
&c , from Town, Look at Mrs, M. counting off. 


h, ‘ A'ill gie ye a bit Rite doon here first !’ 


A FRISKY LODGER AT RAMSGATE. 
“Svasnep your furnitare, have 1? Well, I ama little 
irascible at times, you know; but dont apologize. Sit 
down ; I want to ask you a favour, Nothing to sit on? No 
matter; we can do our little busi standing. Will you 
kindly lend ine half a crown fo ar twat” 


6. The bit Ride, 8. Riderless! 
Good bye, Boobie ! 


FOLKESTONE PRICES. 
Dips 40 to the pound at 6d. per dip. 


AAS SSS UJ SS NOTICE TO BATHERS. 
: J ue “A Ity of 40s. will be incurred by every male person who shall bathe, or, whilst 
AS THEY ARE AT COWES. bathing, swiss or cnt within 800 yards ofany machine set apart for ladies.—By order 


pee 
Fair Yachtist, It's preposterous, Kate! You've been here a Week, and then have con- JACK, IN DAYS GONE BYE. The police are instructed to enforce the above.” —Hastincs, August, 1885, 
science enough to tell me you don't know the meaning of “ flying a burgee.” “Oh, chuck us a ‘a'penny in the water!” But the fact is hoth had been diving inadvertently. 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


(Saturday, August 29, 1885. 


ALLY-CAM PANE. 


Tur Judges have risen for the Long Vacation, which lasts until 
Saturday, October 24, when the Michaelmas sittings begin. One of the 
me & = Long Vacation 

Judges will sit 
three days weck- 
ly during the Va- 
cation, Should 
any urgent mat- 
ters arise during 
the Vacation, re- 
quiring to be 
heard before a 
Queen's Bench 
Divisional] Court, 
twoof the Judges 
will retorn from 
Margate and will sitto form one. It was not found necessary, however, 
to form such a Court during the last Long Vacation. It is, however, 
erroneous to suppose that the brokers can't come in during the Vaca- 
tion, Quite the contrary is the case, We've got 'em badly ourselves 

* 


* 

One afternoon, attracted by the singularly-retined face of a Hower- 
girl passing in the Strand, suys Dorothy ‘Tennant, I went up to her, 
bought some of her tlowers, and asked her to come anil sit to me, 
expluning that TE wished to “take her likeness.” The next morning, 
anu hour alter the appointed tine, my Hower-girl appeared. She looked 
nonehulantly about her; then, seeing a large mirror, stood some time 
before it in silence, vazing lovingly at herself, and at length exclaimed, 
“Well, it is a rare chance to see oneself like this!” and turned her 
small antique head from side to side, bridling and peacocking with 
intivite grace. She was shy, and yet detiant. Her clothes hung closely 
and yet loosely round her vraceful form, showing the deticiency of 
underclothing. Her head was bare; her beautiful, rusty hair in rich 
profusion gathered up ina careless knot. When the cold wind blew, 
she drew her ragged shaw! over her head. Her ignorance, her know- 
ledge, her audacity were fairly bewildering. She seemed to have no 
affections, no ambitions. Sometimes she would laugh, as if born to do 
nothing else, but with « melaucholy look in her eyes. This young 
forsaken thing lived alone ina room she paid for by the weck. She 
liked to stay in bed till ten or eleven in the morning, though on market 
days it was necessary to be at Covent Garden very early to buy flowers. 
One of the greatest pleasures, she confessed, was looking in at shop 
windows, especially the jewellers’ shops in the Strand. Lockets, ear- 
rings, and bracelets she spoke of with something like fervour. The 
photographs of actresses, professional beauties, and the royalties seemed 
also a source of unfailing interest. ‘1 don't think much of Mrs. 
Langtry; | know plenty of girls about the market quite as well looking, 
though not so stylish.” She much objected to the Queen being pho- 
tographed in a bonnet, and the Prince of Wales ina tall hat. ‘It 
ain't distinguished ; it don't amatter so much how the Royal people 
looks indoors, but they shouldn't go out in them common things.” 

* 


* 
THE Queen has been graciously pleased to confer the dignity of the 
rank of a Viscount upon General Lord Wolseley, G.C.B, The fact, too, 
is really beginning to be recognised 
that there was a good bit of hard 
tighting in the Soudan, and that our 
gallant Guardsmen can, on an emer- 
gency, (lo something more than make 
love to serving maids. Yet, mind 
you, time might be worse employed 
than in that way. 

ee 


DURING the last count of the moneys 
and securities in the United States 
Treasury, eb 3 to the change of 
treasurers, a heavy square box, 
wrapped in red tape and securely 
hound, was found in an out-of-the-way 
uook of one of the vaults, The key 
had been mislaid, and was nowhere to 
be found. The box had been in the 
vault for many years, and had been 
almost forgotten. The services of a 
locksmith were secured, and on open- 
ing the box it was found to contain a 
bottle of diamonds, a bottle of pearls, 
a bottle of attar of roses, and a lump 
of gold. One of the older employés 
identitied these as articles which had 
been presented to President Monroe 
about the year 1823 by the Japanese 
Government, and which had been stored in the Treasury pending the 
passage of an Act of Congress authorising their acceptance. Congress 
failed to legislate on the subject, and the articles were deposited in the 
Treasury, where they have remained ever since. Send them over here. 


Tre Thames is a noble river. Sometimes it is here and there a bit 
shallow, perhaps ; but then, again, it often overtlows its banks right 
royally. Nothing can beat a Thames trout or a Thames eel. The 
Romans used to make pets out of eels. Drusus's daughter ornamented 
her's with gold rings ; and Vedius Pollio was wont, in a tit of tenderness, 
to feed them with the flesh of a slave, thrown to them alive. The 
ordinary fare of the creature was veal, cut into thin slices, and steeped 
in the blood of the calf for ten days. At least, so! read in that 
pleasant, chatty, and witty little book by Mr, Harry Blyth, called 
“Magic Morsels.” leit 

* 


A WELL-KNOWN purveyor of delicacies in Piccadilly exhibits in his 
window “‘ Frogs ready for use,” and ‘‘ Snails ready for use.” 
ee 


* 

Sin WiLtiamM Harcocntrecently stated that, shortly after he hecame 
Home Secretary in the late Government, his attention was called to the 
case of a man who had been sentenced to eight years’ penal servitude 
for perjury, and had served two years of the sentence. Inquiry showed 
that the man was innocent, and he was pardoned. It then turned out 
that fifteen years previously the same man had been sentenced to ten 
years’ penal servitude for burglary, and after he had served two years 
of that sentence he was found tobe innocent, and received a free pardon, 
being thus twice wrongly convicted and twice pardoned, 


* 

Iris not only the young and innocent who take their pleasure. The light- 

s fingered fraternity have their 
little outings at the seaside and 
pleasure resorts generally just 
now, and make a pretty good 
thing of it. The relics recently 
arrested a female swindler, 
who has been wanted for 
some time. Prisoner's prac- 
tice has been to take well- 
furnished lodgings, and then 
disappear with anything 
portable she could lay hands 
on, She represented — her- 
self as a German governess, 
and displayed a false cheque 
which she was always about 
to cash, So far back as 
Felruary she decamped 
from lodgings with silk 
dresses, sealskin jackets, and 
other articles, and evaded 
capture till now, when she 
was arrested in a Roman 
* Catholic church. She — was 

7 committed for trial, and as 
she was conveyed from the police court to the railway station, en route 
to the jail, she was closely veiled to avoid the curiosity which a person 
of her appearance in the company of police excited, 


By the death of Lord Houghton there is removed from the scene a figure 
which for many years has n equally prominent in the literary and 


the political world. Born sa fe ae 

in 1809, and elected to Mn Ty ae 
Parliament in 1837 for het Vae, Pe 

Pontefract ; Richard Monck- : Lf) 
ton Milnes represente that \ yw % 


borough for twenty - six 
years before he was called, 
in 1863, to the Upper House. 
He was one of the cleverest 


and most genial after-dinner y 
speech makers ever known, JN ieee 
Waite. in the act of re- Lorp HoucH 


moving some bricks in a 
well which was being sunk, 
a quantity of soil fell down 
upon an old man—a builder, 
and completely buried him, 
death no doubt being in- 
stantaneous. A bricklayer 
proceeded down the well, 
when a second and third 
fall of the soil occurred, he 
being embedded in it to his 
shoulders, He remained in 
that position for about four 
hours before being extri- 
ented, and when brought to 
the top of the well he was : 
in a most exhausted condition. The body of the builder was dug out 
next morning. He was upwards of eighty years of age, and was a very 
old and respected inhabitant of Ightham. 


Saeed 


2 

A NUMBER of ownerless and half-savage «logs which have prowledl at 
night about the Royal Arsenal at Woolwich, for a number of years 
past, have recently been exterminated. They rie to have heen the 
offspring of a female whose lair was among the timber-sheds of the 
carriage square, from which she never emerged by daylight or during 
the hours of work, and her descendants all inherited her habits, picking 
up at night such food as they could find in the places frequented by the 
workmen. Their instinct enabled them to avoid the policemen, and 
traps have been set for them in vain; but occasional glimpses have 
been caught of them in the any are retreating in a pack of six or 
seven, and, although this was believed to be their fall number, they 
were said to be multiplying and growing in cea Several litters of 
young whelps have been discovered and destroyed by the workpeople, 
and a policeman, armed with a rifle, has, after some trouble, succeeded 
in stalking the whole of the tribe, having spent several nights in ambush 
for the purpose. They were of a large mongrel breed. 


‘*SHooTING N1aGaRA" appears likely to become an easy way of mak- 
ing a fortune for one’s heirs. At all events, Joseph Taylor, of Chicago, 
offers to let the current carry him over the Falls_ for the trifling sum of 
10,000 dols. The newspapers think that is rather a stilf price to pay 
for having one fool the less in the world. 


e 
How about the changes in the Beeteater’s dress? Messra. Ratt and 
Son write to say “there has been po change whatever in the preseut 


undress uniform 
of the ‘Tower 
Yeomen of the 
Guard (Beef- 
eaters), _ barring 
the head-dress, 
which is now 
made of cloth 


with a cockade in 
front, instead of 
black velvet with 
ribbons _— round, 
and both hats are 
exactly the same 
shape, an each 
Beefeater has a 
full-dress uni- 
form, which he 
wears on State 
occasions, and 
which includes the 
velvet hat. = It 
was in 1858 when 
we invented the 
present undress 
uniform for the 
‘Tower Beefeaters, 
mat and the difference 
of cost, per sui/, is aout £54." On the face of it, though, there does 
appear to be a good deal of change. 
er 
e 


THE exceptional punishments in Persia are blowing from guns or 
mortars, crucifixion, walling up or burying alive, burning alive, and in 
the few capital punishments of women (who are usually strangled, or 
wrapped up ina carpet and jumped upon, flung from a precipice or down 
a well). One poor fellow twice experienced the bitterness of death. 
He was led out to be blown from a gun, A fellow-culprit had just been 
executed in this way before his eyes. The executioners prepared to lash 
him to the muzzle of the gun ; but as he was a little man they had to get 
some bricks for him to stand on, When all was ready the priming was 
fired, but in the hurry the artillerymen had forgotten to load the gun. 
Though urgent representations were made to the Governor, he refused to 
spare the man ; and the poor fellow was unbound, the gun was loaded, 
and the culprit blown away. Crucifixion in Persia is done against a 
wall ; the sufferers occasionally live many hours. The crime of one man 
so executed was that of having stolen the golden necklet of the Prince 
Governor’s horse. Some highway robbers who murdered a Syud or holy 
man, were walled up alive near the scene of their crimes in hollow brick 
pillars, Eleven other highway robbers in one batch were thus buried 
alive in Shiraz in 1879; whilea priest was burned to death in the public 
square of Shiraz ; he was an exceptionally atrocious criminal. 

ee 
* 

A CORRESPONDENT says he has just read the following in the Toronto 
Mail :—“ London, July 26.—A fearful wave of heat now extends over 
the whole of the United King- 
dom. In this city the effect of 
the long spell of torrid weather 
is appalling. Every one is more 
or less affected. Children are 
dying by hundreds. Scores of 
men are prostrate by sunstroke 
each day, and the roadways are 
often blocked by horses sud- 
denly falling dead. A new ter- 
ror is added by the prevalence 
of hydrophobia. e streets 
are absolutely unsafe, owing to 
the number of mad dogs run- 
ning at large; and many per- 
sons who never carried weapons 
are now buyiug revolvers.” We 
certainly, down our way (New 
Cut), have had a warm day or 
two, but we haven't noticed 
anything quite as bad as this. 
That Toronto man must have 
our ‘* Award of Merit.” 


no 
Carouinr Baver describes the late King Leopold of Belgium as, in 

the capacity of her suitor, he used to make love to her in a long frock- 

coat, always closely buttoned up in the midst of the hottest summer. 


A CHRONIOLE OF OURIOUS EVENTS, 


A CALENDAR FOR THE Wek ENDING SEPTEMBER STH 
—6— 
30th August, 1838.—The Maharajah Juwan Singh died this 


day at Oolypore. Two queens and six concubines were burnt on his 
funeral pyre. The practice of suélee is known to have prevailed fron, 
remote antiquity. There are sacred spots throughout India dotted 
with little pillars, commemorating the self-sacrifice ; and there can he 
no doubt that it is still looked back upon with half approval by the 
vreat mass of the Hindu community. On the 29th December, 1824, 
Lord William Bentinck promulgated the celebrated enactment, making 
it a punishable crime to aid or abet a suttee. It is said that «00 
victims before that date used annually to perish in Bengal alone. «©, 
the death, in 1877, of Jung Behaudur, the prime minister of Nepaul, 
several of his wives are said to have committed suttee. 


————— Eee 
31st August, 1773.—Three men and three women this day 
went to the ‘‘ Bell” Inn, in Edgbaston-street, Birmingham, and male 
the following entry in the toll-book kept there: ‘ Samuel Whitehousi., 
of the parish of Willenhall, in the county of Stafford, this day sold his 
wife, Mary Whitehouse, in open market, to Thomas Griffiths, of Bir- 
wingham ; value, one ies | To be taken with all her faults. Si; ed, 
Samuel Whitehouse—Mary Whitehouse, Voucher—Thomas Buckley, 
of Birmingham.” , 

$list August, 1874.—M. Durouf and his wife, wishing to satisfy a «is. 
appointed crowd at Calais, ascended this day in a balloon from that 
place, and were carried in a direction north-east across the Channel, 
and after many narrow escapes in the darkness of night, were picked 
up near a Doggerbank, almost dead, by a fishing-smack, and fendel 
ut Grimsby. 


lst September, 1838.—Mr. T. Raikes, in describing the Rath 
Haus at Ratisbon, in his journal of this «late, writes :—‘ Below are the 
state prisons—a sickly sight to view. There are in all sixty dungeons, 
only tour feet high, little wider than a grave, with no furniture save a 
log of wool for a pillow, and deprived of light—I might almost say of 
air. Here the sufferings of man must have been intense, but coul not 
have been long. On the same floor is seen the chamber of torture, with 
all the implements of cruelty, used even as late as the time of Maria 
Theresa. Pullies, wheels anil weights remain to attest the fact that 
human beings were racked with sufferings a thousand times worse than 
any death. In one instance the arms were bound behind to a stake, the 
teet fastened to stone weights, which I could not lift from the ground, 
and, at a certain signal, the victim was raised towards the ceiling by a 
pulley, which drew every limb from its socket. Another instrument 
was the ‘'Spanish Ass,” a sharp ridge of wood, on which the victim was 
placed seated astride, with weights on his feet, till his body was cut 
through by his own weight. There was a seat with wooden points, for 
tearing away the flesh, and a pointed roller that was drawn under his 
back while he lay bound to a wooden bench. We both left this recor! 
of misery with feelings of horror, which no narrative in books could 
have produced.” 

Ist September, 1871.—Walter Montgomery, actor and manager, who 
had been married only two days, committed suicide this day by tiring 
a pistol through his head in a bedroom adjoining an apartment occu- 
pied by his young wife. The deceased was interred in Brompton 
cemetery on the Sth, when Mrs. Montgomery dropped on the coflin the 
wreath of orange blossoms she hal worn so recently at the altar. It 
was stated at the inquest hy the doctor who was calle in that the 
pistol had been placed in the mouth, and that death must have been 
instantaneous. 


2nd September, 1884.—The body of an Indian Rajah, related 
to the Guikwar of Baroda, who had died at Etretat, in Normandy, was 
this day cremated on the seashore, in the presence of his family and 
suite, his doctors, and the mayor of the town. Rajah is Sanskrit for 
king. Maha-rajah means the ‘‘ Great Rajah.” 

2nd September, 1851.—The arbitrators appointed in the case, this 
day awarded to Mr. Hobbs, an American locksmith, the two hundred 
guineas, offered by Messrs. Bramah, to anyone who would pick the 
famous lock, exhibited in their window in Piccadilly. 


3rd September, 1662.—Two centuries ago, it was customary 
to sell by ‘‘inch of candle.” A lot being ‘‘ put up” by the auctioneer, 
any bids were valid until the candle went out, when the last bidder was 
declared the purchaser. Upon this custom, Pepys, who was Secretary 
tothe Admiralty, made the following curious entry in his ‘Diary’ of 
this date :—‘‘ After dinner we met and sold the Weymouth, Successe, 
and Fellowshippe hulkes; where pleasant to see how backward men are 
at first to bid, and yet when the candle is going out how they bawl, 
and dispute afterwards who bid the most. And here I observed one 
man cunninger than the rest, that was sure to be the last man and to 
carry it, and inquiring the reason, he told me that just asthe flame 
goes out the smoke descends, which is a thing I never observed before, 
and by that he do know the instant when to bid last.” 


4th September, 1733.—There died this day in the Tower of 
London the first Lioness that visited England. She was very aged, and 
had annually produced a litter of young ones in the Tower for several 
years. According to tradition, the lion’s whelp is born dead, and re- 
mains so for three days, when the father breathes on it, and it receives 
life, hence the lion has been represented as an emblem of the resurrev- 
tion. 

4th September, 1567.—Queen Elizabeth this day granted a patent to 
two Flemish merchants, Dollond and Cary, for the making of glass in 
England during 21 years, upon condition to teach Englishmen and to 
vay custom. Before that time glass was brought from Lorraine. In 
1388 there were fifteen glasshouses in England. The alleged accidental 
discovery of glass by some Phcenician merchants may be true, but it 
is equally true that the Egyptians understood the process of manufac- 
turing glass some centuries before. It is mentioned by the name of 
Bashna as early as the 5th and bth dynasty, and articles of glass are 
represented in the tombs of that period. In the 12th dynasty, orabout 
1800 years before Christ, artists of the period painted on the interior 
walls of one of the Egyptian tombs pictorial representations of th: 
entire process of making glass vessels. Windows of glass have been 
found in the ruins of Pompeii. 


5th September, 1'786.—.Jonas Hanway, who is erroneous!) 
supposed to have invented umbrellas, died on this day. He was pro- 
1 ably the first man who walked London streets with an umbrella over 
his head to keep off the rain, and we are told that after continuing to 
use one for thirty years, he saw them come into general use. On one of 
the ancient bas-reliefs brought from Nineveh, now in the British Mu- 
seum, there is a representation of a slave holdimg an umbrella over the 
head of the king as he rides in his chariot. Coming to our own country, 
we find that there is a curious representation of a Saxon king with an 
attendant holding an umbrella over his head ina MS. of the 10th cen- 
tury, nowin the British Museum. Swift, in “A City Shower,” published 
in 1710, has the following couplet : 

“ The tucked-up sempstress walks with hasty strides, 
While streams run down the oiled umbrella’s sides.” 

When first introduced, umbrellas were kept at coffee-houses, to he 
lent to customers in case of a heavy shower. An advertisement in the 
Tatler states that ‘‘the young gentleman belonging to the Custom 
House, who, in fear of rain, borrowed the umbrella from Wilk’s Coffer- 
house, shall the next time be welcome to the maid's pattens.” One 
Macdonald, who wrote his own life, says that in 1778 he had a fine silk 
umbrella that he brought from Spain, which he could not carry wit! 
comfort, as the people called out, ‘‘ Frenchman, why don't you get # 
coach?” He also tells us that at that time there were no umbrells~ 
worn in London except in noblemen’s and gentlemen's houses, whe!" 
there was a large one hung in the hall, to hold over a lady, if it raine:!. 
between the door and her carriage.” : 

Sth September, 1837.—Count Joseph Boruwlaski, the famous Polis! 
dwarf, «ied this day at his cottage near Durham, aged 98. At the af 
of 20 he measured only two feet four inches, and never exceeded thr: 
feet. His body was of the most ferfect symmetry, and his mind cult: 
vated to an extraordinary degree by travel and study, One of the most 
remarkable dwarfs that ever lived was Philetas, the poet. He was 
thin ‘that he wore leaden shoes to prevent being blown away Hy thr 
wind.” He died B.C. 280, % 


Saturday, August 29, 1885.) 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


HE FAIRY AND THE POET, or THE REAL v. THE IDEAL. 


—_~>—— 


Dear little Arthur Ladyman, 
He was so very spick and span, 


THE EDITOR'S LETTER-BOX. 


——’e 
*<* In consequence of the enormous number «f letters received, we ave 
nable to publish thuse selected as soon as we could desire. 


HELLIFIELD, YORKSHIRE, Aig. 21, 'So. 
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FOUR FLIRTS. 
Tusgin CARDS, AND HOW THRY PLayeD THEM. 
(Commenced in No 54) 
> 


CHAPTER IV.—/ Continued. ) 


And clean and pretty : Dear ALLY,—Your celebrated portrait to hand, a the seals lod Seo al that he thought me fulse and tickle, Ob, 
Moreover, be it understood It is assuredly ‘a boon and a blessing to man,” and Iam of opinion | “' 1 eae ee rl Joohd Ve suis elonie Gea ; 
1 That he was also very good that every household, to be complete, should possess a copy. Weaniea 2 iy l bea Stas si : a ll ah Bie be the direction ue 
: And wi-e and witty. ‘Truly yours, A. 8S. HOKEY. ene Ate : gone Many paces when a hand caught me by 
: cannot all his gifts re- rl ‘Dourlast Pore: 
: ; ite UAE %, Lime AveNtrE, WYNN Steet, Bua, .tug. 22, ‘Sd. a 4 sae hutiacstranger, who:x edeciladive thougl 
x But one thing—he wrote DEAREST Tootsie—(With due deference to Lord Bob, 1 so address | oj iily. You must come back with pee ae ani ‘ he Nore oe 
) charming verse, you),—As it is essential that every well-regulated girl should not only aig oS See 
1 He was a Poet ' be acquainted with the direct and practical effects of “ La grande 
) No local press would e’er | passion,” but also the scientific and analytical causes thereof, 1 have 
refuse scoured to bring . your notice the following remarkable fact, or theory— 
s To print the outbursts | call it what you please. 
y rt his muse, Mr. Coombe, in his ‘‘Constitution of Man,” says (and, | suppose, he 
. Not if they know it! knows all psy it) that the cerebellum (!) actually is the organ of 
" : ; é ;: amativeness or love. 
z gigs hee! lta 2 dt for stony hearts let lovers sigh 
> To hear that Arthur Py ied earl aes 
Teen ‘And moura the ill-developed eorcbsellvini: ‘ 
SR els Seiad eer I can't help thinking what a gay old time it 27/2 be when ardent lovers, 
t To nim Be poy te world J a sighing like a furnace,” shall request the loan of their ‘fayre ladye's "| 
His only Semen was | cerebellum. How will the tender sentimental ballads, of the precise 
i te live! : and scientitic which is to be, sound! Let us, for example, fancy the 
dl In the Ideal. love-lorn lawyer of the future thusly making Tennysonian moan :— 
Keik a 1 hi To parchinent T have an aversion, 
And ewry day his way Heneeforward no charms has my vellum; 
h he ante , 2 I compelled aa to ‘make the auserlon ae 
le “A Fairy svated by his side.” Within the forest's Thy love tills my whole cerebellum, Xe. 
s, ieee J gloomy shade, What a peculiar aspect the Valentines will bear when precise science 
a Dressed in his clean things, holds universal sway, and we substitute for the conventional heart that 
ot ‘To ponder at retlective ease afore-mentioned useful, if not elegant, portion of our anatomy, and rele- 
: on seiptcagy Honets grass and trees, gate the ge organ to its proper sphere and function of a big force- spr tasn'* gall Bi 
A And other green things. pump. Khu mihi vison,” said he, 
1a re : But science makes such rapid strides nowadays, that I am trying to i ‘ oie oe — ; 
at «. Much better this,” he cried aloud, get used to the change ; mat ‘would fcloue this brief epistle by merely “What is the matter!” I asked, shrinking away, for a little crowd 
0 ‘Than heated ball-rooms’ mad'ning crowd, remarking that my cerebellum is entirely thine, dear Tootsie, if you hail collected about the door. 
: ‘ra crush-room !” my : 4 ; ares or tes sane **The gentleman you travelled with—do you know him! He is ill?” 
ne ; ptOprs A hattocne tani care to add the same to your choice collection, and that I shall be mon GUTTT TT repeater ) 
1, Then started he, for he espied than compensated for the same if you will induce your waggish old Pa PA i th tata eas site 
a . A Fairy seated by his side, to grant me the supreme Order of 8! —Yours scientifically Ill!” cried a voice from the crowd. He's dead! 
J Ld Ad fe NT ata ta a A T looked shuddering in. They had laid Reginald at lengtl 1 
nt Upon a mushroom. FRED C. RANDALL. : 00) : : ae der Ha vc ids y Vac ne eginal Oo le ne : big the 
as ee Rte —_ seat, and over him bent an elderly gentleman in professional black. 
Sister of Nature, lend thine uid ee aes See om 1g° ‘* Poison,” said he, quietly, as he forced a tiny phial fi he dei 
ut ‘To this poor Mortal !” thus he said ; 183, RicoMonD Roap, Hackney, E., Auy. 22, "So. ‘iinnts tightlp-clenchud Angers 6 iny p rom the deal 
Pe “Tell me compactly Dean Sir,—I saw a bill, as near as possible worded us under, when A mist came before my eyes. The station seemed to whirl around 
“ The myst’ries of your hidden sphere taking my holiday last month. —Yours truly, CAPEL LAMBE. me. I held out my arms and called for help, and then all was dark- 
MM While I with reverence draw near.” P.S.—1 thought it might be of use to you. nexs und wnconsctouaness. 
; Quoth she, ‘‘ Exactly.” TWO SHILLINGS REWARD. I nearly died, they told me afterwards, for it was many weeks before 
! aon , : i Losr, an Ol Gentleman ; last seen at a tea-meeting at the Baptist Chapel, I became convulement after an attack of brain fever, ances by the 
a0) Display the jewels of the dews, with a collecting box round his neck ; has mysteriously disappeared, together | eyents of those terrible two hours in the train. 
ng And paint the magic rainbow hues with the box. Will be known by his strong resemblance to ALLY Storer, Esq. 1 : am 4 3 ; A . 
U- That blend so nicely. Finder will be rewarded upon bringing the above (and box) to There had been an inquest, of course ; equally, of course, a series of 
on Tint tlowers by th eful art Tue West Exp Cicak Stores, Tostine St., FOLKESTONE. sensational paragraphs in the Rewspapers 5 bat though the doctor's 
he And with th TN reckle their ent im ee ae ak evidence was suflicient to secure a verdict of suicide, the truth was 
It “Quoth fhe Precisely. PS I Pank Roap, Norwitoy, .tug. 22, 1885. never cpertay y arome could haye told ihe ony ee pecinald Can- 
; y : y Side icra oat ing’s death, and illness that brought me to the brink of .- 
he ; : ee Dear Sin,—One of your correspondents wishes to know about the eee ite Sant ton pes bee i OEE MTHS Beye pee 
on But surely, sir, you a Daas oy ; ; ' vented my examination as itne 
ought to know word “sciscitation.” It ix a term very little used ; it comes from the My father was telegraphed for, and came to town, and by him the \ 
= hat fairies ask a quid the Latin verb sciscitor, and means the act of inquiring, matter was hushed up as far as possible, and never until today have I j 
ert ro quo ; Yours obediently, C8. ROBERTS. revealed all the circumstances of that horrible journey. N 
ie e have our pas- Note.—/t is impossible for us ig prays vo numerous letters we have I — ie Be aay? Mi Mayo a and resumed py 
ne si received on this subject. maiden name, living there in the strictest retirement, seeing no one bu | 
for igtoteead the busy sg geen ee sec ete = se ientes So my father, whose cenaon: al ee araneely ane abl hie 
: tragedy of my young life. e on ived a few months, and on his ? 
his Loe where the THE PLAINT OF AN ANGRY LOVER. death I pant to my surprise that he had bequeathed me everything, ul 
red world one meets He CULLETH CoMFORT FROM THE USE OF ELIZABETHAN EXVLETIVES. | the title going, of course, to cousin Douglas, but without a single penny 
the And see the fa Zounps! must I think how oft, of yore to support the dignity. This was, perhaps, a matter of less importance, 
shions. We pledged our faithless pli Rtgs mee: inasmuch as all efforts to discover his whereabouts were in vain, He 
— What time we roamed by th. Hf ery shore had left England for America the very night of Reginald’s self-murder ; | 
y the silvery shore, ; ? A rat r 
ary Are ese P aul And the moon shone soft o’ nights ! tee, he aut tere eee - the point of starting for Liverpool when 
al) worn tight !—Oh By my halidame ! how you'd gaze on high saw him on the station platform. 
Was say! And vow to be ever truc! : From America he was tracked to China, and there all trace of him 
ary ladies do their hair , aaanie eee . was entirely lost. But he will come back, I know it, I have the 
"of this way ! Sit pith mater aaee Wt rot ay strongest presentiment of it ; yet why should I wish it’ He is nothing 
$e, lave improvers S er now—less than nothing—to me. : 
are gome out / ae And now you have wedded, pertidious jade ! I have but one incident more to tell of the sad story of my wasted lite, 
wl, let me in shop “*T long to tread the busy streets.” A coach and a Baron fat ; Shortly after my father’s death, I received by post a shabby envelope 
one windows stare ; But, marry come up! do you think, false maid, directed to me at Haughton Towers. The enclosure was a half-sheet of 
Lto Oh, let me see what people wear ; I shall sleep the worse for that ’ crumpled Ped on which were scrawled the words :— 
ime My things are worn out!” Full many a fish in the take there bin, “ Dear Miss, —Keep the diamonds. I’m dying. BILL Biossom.” 
re, i , As good as in net delay’th ; I kept them. Not that I wanted them ; for the sight, the thought of 
They made the bargain there and then, And I wot of a wench with fairer skin, them even, was hateful to me; but because I could do nothing else. 
= Arthur, the happiest of men, And far sunnier locks, i'faith ! There was no address to the scrawled note, and the post mark failed to 
r of Devoid of care is ; eS be any guide to the detectives, whom, through my lawyer, I employed 
and He for the future takes no heed, But never ith will I trust brown eyes. to discover the man who had (though without any goodwill towards 
eral ‘he thinks that surely she’s indeed Woe worth the ill-omened day me) saved me from a life of degradation and misery. 
[re- Most blessed of fairies. hers ate I eneee A bre : pasabind prize, Heigho! I wonder where cousin Douglas is’? « . * - 
ives ; : ack ¢ and a-well-a-day And thus, with a sigh, perhaps a tear, for she turns her head towards 
= ( Ry eet ind ts og tall teas se ee cow’ b peed peepee art, the deepest shadow, ike Gos of Diamonds ends her story. 
- soe And your soft deceptive looks ; ° Ps . ° Py * 
Fancy he’s rich in. Pour i : ‘ oF ae : : - ? 
a L She mirigaghe the rainbow’s glint MOtsnaticine! ad Cal. ar si Her friends, who have with difficulty maintained a decorous silence 
For costumes of the last new tint, . during her narration, now burst into full cry like a pack of clamorous 
\ : And boots bewitching. es hounds, Rosalind Grahame leading with tierce and angry denunciation 
aH To Arthur next she pawns her wings, THE FOX AND HIS PASSPORT. 
ie And buys a lot of other things, A yYouNG fox arrived on the frontier of Bunnyland, one day, and 
fa t _ Which quite complete her. , knocked at the gate. ‘‘ Who's there?” said the rabbit, who was actin 
aes Equipped, she walks the shops to view, asasentry. ‘A friend,” replied the fox, and the rabbit half open 
Sey weed at, bee ony ioe true, ae “A friend?” said bunny, as he ee the fox Rex crin ee A 
4 y wil who meet her. ‘Where's your passport?” ‘Oh, I've got that in my pocket !” sai 
rior ; 
; : : eran ies the fox earclensiy as he attempted to make his way through. ‘‘ Let me 
a The Pte wlan uaae ae see Mors bunny. “Now Lage very annoying, of Cpa I Sane 
: 7 . it, and left it at home,” answered the fox. ‘Then you'd better go back 
payed and fetch it,” said bunny. 
— : ‘ y. But I come on a message of ce from 
usly xn ne deep drawn Foxland,” said the fox. “That doesn’t matter,” said bunny; ‘‘! can’t 
pro- sigh : I let you <7 without your passport.” i. hn said the ve “ fa 
yer That fora shill} that I think of it, J threw it over to you before I knocked at t te, 
nee That for-a shilling all could buy | gn——Why, there it is, lying on the ground behind you!” At this, 
ne of OF PICLATER BIBER the unsuspecting bunny turned round to look for it, when the wily, 
Mu- Within a week or two's short span | Wily, wines fox felled bunny with a blow, and walked over his pros- 
the She quite forgot poor Ladyman. trate body. 
i, (Alas, ist cad ii ps Monat. — Never let cunning see your coat-tails. \ 
han The way we all forgot must be !) 
Cae And ae a Duke proposed that HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS { 
shes she . 
Should be his Duchess ! WE have often got through a lot of work with the assistance of a pint } 
\s Arthur saw the ‘happy pair,” of beer, but we ecanay refuse Sato - ; \ 
P = . Bounb to go Down—A man under the care of Berry! 
fo he He Pte his clothes, and tore his How to deal with our lower orders !~ We really cannot unrabble the The Queen of Diainonds ends her story. | 
2 , Z mystery. \h 
Z ., Pi Tage ferocious. P Win should a farewell performance to an actor take place in the day- ** Bill Blossom is the best,” says Estelle.“ Beyond being rough and 
offer: { really feel I’m going mad ; time ‘—Because it is a mourning performance ! ; ; common, he was rather nice, and I think | would rather have married | 
One z Her conduct is too bad—too bail, Wuy are horse-riders—circus people, we mean—like publicans!— | him than any of the others.” } 
2 silk In fact, atrocious ! Because they make their living out of their vaults. “ ape: . sna, Rosie, retlectively ; ‘his diamonds would have ! 
ith A Duke Proposed. ¥, . A Two-wnist’s Luggage—Hani«Icufl’s ! covered a multitude of sins. As for that Douglas, I've no patience with | 
oe i : fa ec ay a fat RBar Wuart is the difference between x man who is a bad shot and a brute | him.” : ita | 
rella And wings 80 airy gage "| who gives his wife a black eye /—One misses his mark, the other marks “ Please don't speak of him like that,” pleads Sibyl. ‘It was all my i 
where Then fled he far, far, far away his missus! ‘ ; ' _ | fault.” : I 
ines! Resolved henceforth that he would la A Missionary, who had been out hay-making, said, ‘‘There’s posi- ‘*Men have no business to be so touchy,” interposes Rosalind. ‘A | ; 
He was a Fairy. play tively no religion at all among them!” In that case, I suppose, we | fine state of things it would be if we girls were to be judged by any { 
e r a) ry . ” 
Polish e may put them down as haytheists! : th hard-and-fast rules like the inferior sex !' j | 
e-age Throngh rain and hail he wandered wide, Why is a horrible falsehood like a tigure in geometry ?—Because it is ‘*He thought I was making a jest of him,” Sibyl sighs, \' 
thire And then he laid him down and died a dire cram (diagram probably.—A. SLOPER. ) ; ; ‘*And what if he did—and what if you were? He ran away, he «le ‘ } 
eulti In hedgerow chilly. THERE'S really little more time gained by sending a telegraphic | serted the battle-fiel like a faint-hearted knight; and as for its being TA 
post A stag beetle was passing b: message than an ordinary letter; they both have to go through the | yovr fault, Sibyl, why, it was entirely owins to that nasty, >cheming, 


“Alas, poor silly !” 


And by his corpes stood still'to cry— 


post. 
OaTHs GLossgD Ovgr,—Clazed ‘ams. 


underhan:|, false-haired Lydia Trevor.” 
(To be continued next week. ) 
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ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. (Saturday, August 29, 1885. 


Extraordinary to relate, BLOPER says he's been to Switzerland. Still move extraordinary to relate, the Cashier was induced to pay his travelling Expenses. 
The results of his experience will be found below. The whole thing ts very sishy. 


© 1, When ALLy caught a glimpse of this, 
he said, ‘‘ There is the real Swiss Hat, if 
you like, with a pretty Swiss face under- 
neath it, I'll wager a halfpenny.” 


BEING AS 


8. More Swiss Hats. This is the real right- ————— - 
down, old genuine unadulterated article. Very 
> Vol. II. 


fetching—on some people, perhaps. 


Portrait of the Gentleman who not only secured the gold, but 
the Ky-url aus ice 


Bite. 1a 0/NG ON THE) 
VETTY, ROUNL THE OFF’ 
QE TWAT LIFE 


7 Wi 71) i 


face! 
Great Mosquito Errect. 

4. Simple recipe.—Sleep as Atty did, with 

the window open and a candle burning. The 

old man hardly knew himself in the morning. 


7. The Marvels of Nature are not quite free-gratis in 
Switzerland. You pay, as you used to years ago at the toll 
gate on Waterloo Bridge, only it is about ten halfpence ir 
stead of one, and the effect is, if anything, grander. 


6. One point of an alpenstock is to inscribe on 
it the name of each celebrated place you visit ; 
but why not buy one already labelled, as ALLY 
did? The effect is just the saine, and it saves a 
deal of money, time, and trouble. 


5. “Oh, kerweats 13 and bacon !" said ALLy, ‘haven't 
you any beefsteak?” 

“Well, you see, sir,” said the waiter, ‘‘the beef- 
steak’s up there, nine thousand fect above the hotel, 
and it's rather a winding road, too, if you're ina hurry.” 


1st City Man, “Old friend, well met! Explain that joyous look. 
Have shares gone up? Is your wife away? or have you done well 
over the Great Ebor Handicap?” 2nd Man. ‘Oh, better far 
than either. Don't you know that oysters now are in? I'm fee 
8.” crit. 


Pimm's. 


| 
| 
| y 
~ f ~ Uj Vs 
2. Luckily for Storer, tho nobody 2 y 
was there to take his bet. This’ was the » ~ 


RaTHER Opp, THOUGH. 
8. ‘You haven't got any of those little ornamentsin THE Docs: Sarst BERNARD. ; More ARTFULNESS. 
lapis lazuli you used to have two years ago?” 9. ‘*No, the race is not so pure as it used to be, 10. Worthy of Ikey Moat his best. Chamois—very sham, 
: ‘Well, no; you know, Miss, since the troubles in said the reverend gentleman ; “nothing is as it Chamois got up to please the British Tourist. Care to be 
a —— Paris——" was. I found three bone buttons in the subscrip- sen, though, not to put them too near the edge, for fear 


The landing of Julius Cesar, August orth. 'B “They're not made here, then, after all!” tion box the other day. It’s a sad world.” ey blow over. 


We Rin | “cll. a> 


AN ACCIDENT OF BIRTH. ee 
ing individual 


ah tee - 
vss AT ILFRACOMBE. 


This isn't a Lad atyle of Hat for some pelipe Built somewhat on the extinguisher F eS Dublin man, how caine you to be born in Cork : 
plan. Great facilities for keeping one 8 eye on any one. 92 nd it_ was taying there at the toi 


Sands, and wi 


